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themselves with olive oil, and partake of their noonday
meal on the river banks. Now for an afternoon of maid-
enly pastime. They indulge in the choral game of ball,
laying aside their headdresses, and among them Nausicaa
of the white arms, who outshone in beauty her maiden
company, began the song.

But Athena is overruling this girlish frolic, for the rescue
of her hero. The princess throws the ball at one of her
companions, but it misses her and falls into the eddying
river, whereat the maidens all raise a piercing scream, as
only maidens can. Odysseus is awakened, and, sitting
up, wonders into what sort of land he is come; surely
it was the shrill cry of maidens, but whether of nymphs
or of mortals he cannot tell. He will make essay, how-
ever; and, tearing a leafy bough from a tree to cover him,
he sallies forth from the thicket like a mountain-bred lion.
Loathsome and terrible, being disfigured by the brine of
the sea, does he appear to the maidens, and they flee
cowering here and there about the shore. Only Alcin-
ous's daughter stands firm, for Athena gives her courage
of heart and takes all trembling from her limbs. Odysseus
does not venture to approach in the attitude of a suppliant,
but, standing aloof, beseeches her compassion with sweet
and cunning words:

" 1 supplicate thee, O queen, whether thou art a god-
dess or a mortal! If indeed thou art a goddess of them
that keep the wide heaven, then to Artemis, the daughter
of great Zeus, I mainly liken thee, for beauty and stature
and shapeliness. But if thou art one of the daughters of
men who dwell on earth, thrice blessed are thy father and
thy lady mother, and thrice blessed thy brethren. Surely
their souls ever glow with gladness for thy sake each
time they see thee entering the dance, so fair a flower of
maidens! But he is of heart the most blessed beyond all